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the light from its eyes. He stood and gazed at her for
some time, and then putting the candlestick on the floor
bent over the cot and kissed lightly the little girl who
did not wake. He went out noiselessly, taking the light
away with him. She saw his face perfectly well, but
she could read nothing of his purpose in it. It was
pale but perfectly calm and after he turned away from
the cot he never looked back at it once.

"The only other trusted person, besides the old man
and his son Peter, was the Jew Yankel. When he
asked the Prince where precisely he wanted to be guided
the Prince answered: 'To the nearest party/ A grand-
son of the Jew, a lanky youth, conducted the two young
men by little-known paths across woods and morasses,
and led them in sight of the few fires of a small detach-
ment camped in a hollow. Some invisible horses
neighed, a voice in the dark cried: 'Who goes there?3
. . . and the young Jew departed hurriedly, ex-
plaining that he must make haste home to be in time
for keeping the Sabbath.

"Thus humbly and in accord with the simplicity of
the vision of duty he saw when death had removed the
brilliant bandage of happiness from his eyes, did Prince
Roman bring his offering to his country. His com-
panion made himself known as the son of the Master-

of-the-Horse   to   the   Princes   S--------   and   declared

him to be a relation, a distant cousin from the same
parts as himself and, as people presumed, of the same
name. In truth no one inquired much. Two more
young men clearly of the right sort had joined. Nothing
more natural.

" Prince Roman did not remain long in the south.
One day while scouting with several others, they were
ambushed near the entrance of a village by gome
Russian infantry. The first discharge laid low a good